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tions. One of the lessons he taught me, as soon as I was able to
understand, was respect for laws and regulations, Later, when the
income tax had been enacted and he would hear rich friends talk
complacently about their ingenious and culpable frauds, he would
become violently angry. His timidity, which was great and which
made his conversation abrupt, nervous and difficult, would imme-
diately vanish the moment his convictions were threatened. He had
formed the most exacting conception of his duties and held himself
responsible both for the quality of the products of the mill and the
well-being of the workmen. If all captains of industry had lived and
thought as he did the bourgeawe^viQuld iave become a respected
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My father, Ernest Herzog, was born in the Alsatian village of
Ringendorf. He did well in his classes at the College of Bouxwiller
and then, at the age of sixteen, entered the mill owned by his
mother's brothers, the Uncles Fraenckel, at Bischwiller. This
prosperous and well-managed woollen mill employed at that time
four hundred workmen. The defeat of 1871 created a difficult
situation for my family as for so many others in Alsace. They had
to make a choice. My great uncles and my father of course chose
France. A short exploration convinced them that Elbeuf, a smaU
industrial town near Rouen, was the closest French equivalent to
Bischwiller in character and in products; they determined to move
their mills there. It was an adventurous undertaking. My father,
though still quite young, remained behind for a year in the Alsatian
mill to complete its liquidation and at that time gave evidence of his
great capacity for work and management. He arranged, despite
immense difficulties, for the departure and journey of the four
hundred workmen. Then he too came to live in Normandy. But
nothing ever consoled him for having had to leave Alsace. Our
house was full of engravings showing the cathedral of Strasbourg,
storks nesting on gabled roofs, and girls with straw-coloured hair
tied with immense black ribbons. Every year the Alsatians in Elbeuf
gathered for a big celebration at which they would sing their native
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